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left a mark on him, for it was to this same Bhagavad-
Gita he turned for comfort on many occasions in his
checkered career.
Gandhi was married early, at the age of thirteen, to
a girl who was even younger. She was chosen for him
by his parents. Marriage in those days was a slaughter
of innocents. His brother, his cousin and Gandhi him-
self were married on the same fateful day for the sake
of convenience and on grounds of economy. Gandhi said
later that marriage at so young an age became nothing
more than "the prospect of good clothes to wear, drum-
beating, marriage processions, rich dinners and a strange
girl to play with/'
"What is his wife's name?" Maiji asked my mother
one day.
"Kasturba," my mother replied.
"Everyone was married very young in those days,"
Maiji said. "Children used to be promised in marriage
by their parents at the age of two and three/'
"You didn't get me very young," my mother said. "I
was twenty-six, wasn't I?"
"My dear Homai, you were of the new generation.
You married for love. Everyone marries for love nowa-
days."
"What is wrong with that?"
"There are a lot of divorces which we never had,"
^ Maiji retorted. "You know I don't approve of divorce."
Looking over his evening paper, grandfather playfully
said, "I think divorce is a good thing, sometimes. I'd
have got a divorce long ago if I wasn't such a good-
hearted man."
"You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Jehangir, say-
ing such a thing, even in fun," Maiji replied.